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Like the steady flame,

That flickers not,

My heart doth rise

To Thee in deep devotion.

MEHER BABA-

0 my Beloved!
Like the incense
Rising heaven-ward
Let me come to Thee!
*

My Heart Rejoiceth

My heart rejoiceth
To hear the song
Of Thy Divine Lips,
For they sing
Of the Immortal Bliss
In the Infinite One.

My heart rejoiceth
To catch the gaze
Of Thy beautiful eyes,
For they speak
Of the Immortal Love
That knows no decay.

My Secret

Thy Glory is my happiness.
Thy Love is my life.
Thy Holiness is my cleans-
ing.
Thy Grace is my hope.

Thy Beauty is my armour.
Thy Look is my sanction.

Thy Will is my inspiration.
Thy Cause is my mission.

Thy Infinity is my freedom.
Thy Divinity is my ransom.
Thy Wisdom is my guide.
Thy Truth is my goal.

Like the soaring

Of the eagle

Is my Aspiration.

My soul yearns

My Aspiration

For the Freedom
Of Thy Infinity.

And my being
Seeks the ecstacy
Of Thy Sweet Love.

